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IE BURSTS. FROM THE CITY DARKNESS, A FIGURE GRIM AND MYSTERIOUS, MOVING WITH THE SPEED, THE INSTINCT OF A 
WILD: ANIMAL STALKING ITS AREY THE ROAR OF GUMFIRE, THE SHRILL WHINE OF: D0 NOTS72P Him... 


«FOR HE (S A MAN WITH A AALSSION, A VIGILANTE) AN 

(AVENGER, VOWED To TURN'ALL HIS STRANGE POWERS TO (aa 
SMASHING, DESTROYING THE BEASTS AND PREDATORS 

OF THE HUMAN JUNGLE THAT 1S ORGANIZED CRIME 


BP WRITTEN BY: ARCHIE GOODWIN: 
ee QRAWN 87+ STEVE C/TKO 
TPA . INKES BY + WALLY WOOL 
FOR HE 15..- iE i EDITED BY * LARRY LIEBER. 


; ... BUT BEFORE THIS NIGHT, THERE WAS A BEGINING, THERE WAS w+ 
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SORRY, MR. 
RAVEN, BUT ‘Y'KNOW 
HOW BIG MIKE ALWAYS: 
LIKES ME TO DELIVER 
THE DAY'S NUMBERS: 
TAKE To you 
PERSONALLY. 


YEAH, SURE, 
AY. HERE'S TWENTY 
WE WON'T WEEP 
YOU ANYMORE 
TODAY! 


(BIRTH oF n LIEROL| 


OUTH OF THE GREAT URBAN GLUT THAT | NEW YORK CiTy, JERSEY 


CITY, NEWARK, AND ELIZABETH LIES MARBORTOWN. SMALLER 
THAN-THESE BETTER KNOWN NEIGHBORS, IT IS STILL TORN BY MUCH 


THE SAME {LLS ANO SOCIAL DECAY. IT IS STILL RAVAGED BY THE 


SAME KIND OF PROFESSIONAL CORRUPTERS. 


LIKE MAX RAVEN, 


SCREAMIN' ALREADY 
LEFTY? BETTER SAVE 


SOMETHIN' FOR LATER... 


THE LAST Hour's JUST 


HE CAN EXPECT A SW IN 
RARITAN BAY WITH CEMENT 


WATER-WINBS! BUT FIRST, 


HE'S GONNA BE AN 


BEEN A WARM-UP! Je EXAMPLE! HE-~ 


YA PLAY Cozy WITH * 
THE BOYS UP NoRTH 
‘TRYIN! TO MOVE /N 

ON US...YA GOTTA 
EXPECT A LITTLE 


GRIEF! Ld 


SOMETHIN’ 
HAPPENIN’ 
WITH LEFTY? 
1S. AT WHY |” 
YOU WANT. 


KEEP ME 
IN MIND! GOT 
AMBITIONS, 


WELL, ANYBODY 
EVER NEEDS A Good 
MAN FORA B/G JOB... 


SURE, SURE. 
HEY, BLITZ, 
CMERE! 


“THAT HUNTER K/D... COULD SM 
| Be HES 700 AmalTioUs! An’ | 
700 BLASTED GREEN TO b 


FROM THE HEADQUARTERS OF MAX RAVEN, IT 15. A SHORT WALK 
THROUGH THE "TENEMENTS AND COMMERCIAL BUILDINGS TO THE LOFT 


RESIDENCE OF DR. SIMON HUNTER. 


HOW'S THE MAD. 


WATTA YA 
SAY, POP? 


THE DAY YOU SAVE 
THE WORLD? 


IT'S HARDLYA 
af ITOKING MATTER, 
SON... 
= 


‘SCIENTIST RACKET... THIS ) ff 


M 


THE PRELIMARY 
TESTS ARE OONE 
LIT ONLY REMAINS 
FOR A AUMAN 
SUBYECT 10 
TRY THE SERUM! 


[7 eut THERE 5. MUCH 
BE ELATED ABOUT. IM 
CLOSE, JAY...0N THE VERGE 
OF GIVING MAN THE FULL 
FREEDOM OF HIS SENSES! 


4 THAT'S BXACTLY WHAT. > fan Bopy s¥sTems: 

IT MIGHT BE, SON! THINM ABLE TO FUNCTION AT 
OF IT,,.ALL SENSES MEIGHTENED | MAXIMUM! BLINDNESS, 
KONA ANIGAY SHARPNESS... 


DEAFNESS COULD BE. 


STOPS T KNOW 
THE WHOLE SONG 
AN’ DANCE! 


Zt 


| 4 NOBODY BELIEVES ‘0: YOU'RE GONNA CON- 
IN SOUR SERUM, RIGHT? NOT VINCE 'EM...UNLEASH A 


YOUR BIG BRAIN PROFESSOR " SUPER-HERO ON THE 
PALS...NOT THE FAT-CATS WHO | WORLD! A CARTOON 

HAND OUT RESEARCH GRANTS!| WERO FREAK TO FIGHT 
FOR TRUTH, JUSTICE 

AND THE AMER 
ICAN. WAY! 


He? "AN! YOU'D é/acet 
IT TO BE YOUR EVER- 


' 
LOVIN! CITTLE SOW.L 


1. KNOW 
WHERE IT'S 
4EADIN'G 


HEARIN' IT 
SINCE L WAS 


UM AtReACyY 
MAKIN’ SOME 
THING OF MYSELF. 
THE MAST WAY! 


1S IT SO TERRIBLY FAR-FETCHED, 
JAY? COULDN'T WE USE A HERO 
IN THESE TIMES? LORD KNOWS: 
JM 700 OL0...BUT THIS COULD 
BE THE CHANCE FOR YOU TO 
MAKE SOMETHING OF 
YOURSELF, TOO-- 


HATE TO 
BUST IN ONA 
FAMILY SPAT, 
BUT IGOTA 


WATCHIN 
Yau stave 
YEARS'FOR 

NOTHIN’ 


.--AND BLITZ‘5 WORK |S DOME. YET EVEN AS HIS 
FLEEING FOOTSTEPS FADE, SIMON HUNTER MOVES... 


..BEGINNING HIS OWN FINAL TASK! 


Mouman FLesh 16. No 
SHIELD AGAINST BULLETS! 
FATHER AND SON FALL... 


Dari 
| ANO TERRIBLE OVER- 
TAKES JAY HUNTER... 
’ 


TAKE THAT THING OFF HIS FACE! MY cerve por., You TOOK 


HOLY THE 
GET UP! IFT \ THOSE BULLETS 


KID'S ALIVE! IT'S, 
NOT POSSIBLE! 


I HE 1s1'7 DeaD! Tid 


ENOUGH! YOU 
SHOULON'T HAVE 


EASY 
SON! IT'S 700 
LATE! BOY'S LIKE A WD 
ANIMAL! BETIER GIVE 


PI. Hit SOMETHING FAST! 


SHOT UP Aicr 
A THIS way), 


WAS JUST STARTING © 
TO_HAVE SOME 
SUCCESS! 


_ 

Hay THs 
CAN'T BE! \T'S NIGHT ) 
GALLERY STUFFS 4g q 


NEVER OD ANYTHING WITH My LIFE! es 
1T SHOULD BE ME LYING THERE! . i Aya 
= ooo oy 
‘ ere i : G7 


Sta aN 


BULLETS! HIS 
WOUNDS ARE 
iG! 


FREAK? PERHAPS... BUT WHATEVER HE 1S, WITHIN THAT WORTHWHILE? 
DRUGGED: INDUCED SLUMBER, TAY HUNTER IS. A, PERSON BEIN' A LOSER AN‘ 
TORMENTED MIS PAST A NIGHTMARE JIGSAW PUZZLE WASTIN' A LIFETIME? 
FALLING DARKLY INTO PLACE... NOT ME! UMGETTIN’ 
T'VE TRIED TO MAKE WHAT 1 WANT AND. 
MY LIFE... KY WORK...HONEST...’ IM GETTIN IT NOW, 
MEANINGFUL, JAY. EVEN IF I i 


IT WAS STILL 


IT JUST TAKES 
WORTHWHILE. 


BREAD, Pops! LOTS 
AND LOTS OF 


Ever SwiFTeR, THE 
PUZZLE PIECES WHIRL... 


— S A NS 
YOUR SERUM NG “THEN, MERCIFULLY, 


P yi 
THE OREAM ENDS... 17) 


Bur REALITY Lives SOON; EVERYONE CAN READ, AY CHER TI REG ACCOUNTED) 
‘BRUTALLY ON... “AN! PROBABLY PARTICULARLY ONE HOSPITALIZED FOR HIS WHEREAGOUTS THE 
SINGIN! 700! IF UNDER AOL(GE PROTECTION... EVENING OF MR. BLITZ'S UNFOR- 
HE'S FINGERED TUNATE DEMISE! I BELIEVE, 
NEWS, LAgH... iT bates ee ‘BLITZ FOUND q CAPTAIN, YOU HAVE NO EVIDENCE! 
BLASTED SQUIRT, Auw-) FINGER MEY FLOATING IN THE BAY! = ) 
TER, |S ALNE AND ; fl 


IKICKIN'S 


PO 
THAT LEAVES THE AND YOUR CLIENT 
LAWS CHANCES OF ViOLATES it! GET 
NAILIN’ RAVEN! fj HIM OUT OF HERE! 


WHILE BACK AT THE HOSPITAL... 


1 WAS CALLED. VAN’ WHEN You 
JO THE PHONE \TURNED AROUND, 


THAT'S BAD.SARGE! DOESN'T THE 
\D KNOW HE'S THE LAST MEANS OF) 


KI 
LINKING RAVEN TO THIS MAN? 
MAKES Hint 


NUMBER ONE 
‘ON THE HIT 


Sy 
i) SEARCH THE 


GROUNDS, LL 
A ALERT WEAD- 
QUARTERS! 


‘SHOULD MEAN 
[AN EXTRA GRAND 
IN-YOUR MONTHLY 

TAKE, SARGE! 


LISTEN UP, 


THE HOSPITAL! 
RAVEN OUGHTA 
BE GLAD To 
HEAR THAT, 


ca 
es | Ala 5 
Hanae LIKES HAVIN’ 

Sal A FRIEND WITH 
THE POLICE! 


YOU: WANNA CRASH WITH US AFTER’ 


SHAKING US DOWN AND RIPPIN’ US 
OFF ALL THROUGH SCHOOL? 


HUNTER'S LOOSE ON THE STREETS! 
DON'T SUST STAND THERE! GET 


GANGSTER, 
paLS? 


ITS 


7 oKay, LOFTS CLEAN. 


WHY THOSE STUCK-UP 
CHICKEN-LIVERED-+! AH, 
WHO CAN BLAME THEM? 


ONUY ONE PERSON 
CAN WELP YOU... 


L FIGURED THE KID WASN'T 
SO STUPID HE'D HIDE OUT. 
HOME! 


THE JERKS YW NO WONDER 
DIDN'T EVEN RAVEN, TOLD. 
CHECK THE ) ME HIS GANG 
ROOF! _/ COULD USE A 
BRIGHT BOY 


NOT SURE WHAT ALL MY 
POWERS GRE... BUT I 
SURE KNOW WHO TILL 
USE ‘EM AGAINST! 


Nol thé GET F capes! wiere 010 
RAVEN! Thee 


I GET THE STRENGTH 


FATHER WASTED! TO-- POP'S SERUM! 


SO BRIGHT 
THAT I HAVE TO 
Mb Write’ 1. 
THE GUY BEHIND (774) 
POP'S MURDER Ag 
GOES AREA t 


YEAH, TM BRIGHT/SO 
BRIGHT I GET MY OWN 


I THOUGHT iT JUST 
HELPED EAL Me, 
8-BUT...IT'S DONE 
MORE... MUCH More! 


SOMETHIN 
HIOQEN, 
IN THE 248 


A COSTUME! ONCE . «A SMASHER, | AND WITH A/GHTAALL.. 
YOU GOT AN /06A, , A DESTROYER... ANG WIE Weg cei 
YOU REALLY FOLLOWED )\ SO WILL } A DESTRUCTOR | Zit 
THROUGH, POP. > 4 ee aS 
AN" WITH 
ALL I KNOW 


ABOUT HOW 


OF WORL VA J - DISTRIBUTE THIS 
SAVER YOU o Vi “ ACI 
IMAGINED. Le Seat) OSES s pera Ss 
7 GRINGIN' COW Ye SNAG 


RAVEN (LL TAKE SOME- 
THIN' MORE H/C/OUS . 


SO RAVEN 
AND THE REST 
OF YOU CAN GET 

FATTER AND 


OIG 17, GARBAGE! I'm 
PULLIN" MAXIE - BOY'S, 
OPERATIONS DOWWN.., 


ONE: BY ONB/ 


RAVEN / JAY HUNTER, 


«+. ARLLS RIGHT 
ALONG WITH “EM! 


THAT'S A 
PROMISE 
FROM THE 
DESTRUCTOR! 


Ne 
\ 


YOU LITTLE CREEP 


I'M BEHIND YOUR 
«=. YOU. COULDN'T CO 


ALWAYS HEARD HOW. 
UNDER STRESS... 
PEOPLE SOMETIMES 
CAN DO FANTASTIC 
THINGS. 
JE TRIGGERED BY 
THE DANGER... 
MY ANGER. 


“Pop's SERUM ys /; 
SEEMS TO DO 


TT ALONE! WHO'S 
AELPIN’ YOU ...MHO'S, 


WAREHOUSE GETTING 
THIS QESTRUCTOR?/ 
ft 


TURNED INTO AN 
ASH- HEAP. 


THAT WAS JUST NY worey 
FOR OPENERS, acount 


\ BIG man! 


<-STILL MISSING \S JAY 


ALL RIGHT! THIS 
AIN'T A AIT. ANY 
MORE...1US WARL 


GOT HIGH- POWERED MUSCLE- 
TO THROW-IN WITH ‘IM, BUT 
YOU GUYS BETTER NAIL ‘EM 
BOTH...OR ELSE! 


DUNNO HOW THAT PUNK \\| 


HUNTER, SOUGHT BY LOCAL 
POLICE AS MATER/AL $ THE LAW AND THI 
WITNEGS. IN... AT LEAST UNTIL-I EST UR. 

m <| 


THAT RAID LEFT 
ME KINDA WASTE®... 
LIKE COMIN! OFF A 
HIGH, 


BUT NO ONE'S 
LIKELY TO CHECK 
PAVEN'S 


HERE... (eh 
OWN APARTMENT! 


> 
WITH HIM HOLEO: 
UP AT HIS | 


WHY SHOULD IT 
GOTO WASTE? Jae 


“YOU DON'T HAVE 


VAY, MAXIE. 
JUST REMINOING 
YOU OF THE 
SCORE... 


Me, FOUR... 
you, zéRo! 


MANY OPERATIONS: 
LEFT, FILTH." 


La es GEEIN! YOU. AND 


g 


GET WORD TO YOUR BOSS... I 


GOTTA FACE IT.. 


WANT HIM! FAST AS HE'S 


400K AT IM, LASHi.. TALAUV' iL] 
YO HISSELF/ I TELL YA, HE'S. 
FLIPPED! THE TERRITORY'S GOIN’ 
TO'HELL WHILE HE HAS US 


SA FOR WOW! 
ZASH AN! MY 

REGULAR BUTTON 

MEN CAN'T HANDLE 


IT's Gi 
UAT 
LENT... AN yo = 
OF BREAD! 
ad) ' 


AVAILABLE... AN' AT: DOUBLE 


SLAYMASTERS A Nase WHISPERED THROUGHOUT 
THE UNDERWORLD. WHEN ALL £SE FAILS... HE 1S 

CALLED, THE ASSASSIN AL/7E. THE ULTIMATE PROFES- 
SIONAL KILLER! 


K(ViNNie, 1M BORED! way DO. We )’cause IT's THAT 
HAVE ‘to STAY COOPED ph OR BE COOPED IN, 
= i A COFFII u 
FARMHOUSE?. le I THELIES 
STAND? we'RE 

), BUCKIN' THE 


CAN'T YOU UNDER- 


Pan Heyve put Y ony MiFoRCIN’ HIM TO COME 
OUT A CONTRACT TO US, BABY! AN WHEN HE DOES... 


WHAT. TH-; 2! THATS 

THE FIRST FLOOR! 

EVERYBODY DOWN 
THERE... FAST! 


SOMEONE 
HELP! HE'S 
REALLY UP 
HERE! UP. 


Za 


Ay 

“THAT DOOR'S YY 
THE OLY i 
WAY OUT! cal? 


-WOW KNOW WHY J 
TM CALLED... 


A GRIMCLIMAX IS. 
WRITTEN IN THE QUIET 
OF RURAL OHIO... 


HEAR ME GOOD, PUNK! I WANT 
AN ENB TO THIS! IFYOU AND. 
YOUR @UDDY CAN’ FINO THE 

GUTS, T'LL. BE WAITIN’ AT THE 
GIANT NOVELTY COMPANY 
TO SETTLE THIS... 


wONCE AN’ 
FORALL! 


Pauen Ger Those 
TWO! AN’ WHEN: 
THEY DIE... MAKE 
SURE THEY KNOW 
TPAD YOU TO 
por! 


(AND LEAPING THROUGH THE FactoRY 
DARKNEGS, A ZAWNING COMES TO JAY 
HUNTER... AN INKLING OR HOW £/7 722 


HE UNDERSTANDS THE FULL MANGE OF 
THIS GIFT BESTOWED UPON HIM... 


Reserves THAT SOME- 

TES BRING THE 

BLIND KEENESS OF 

NEARING, SENSITIVITY: 
OF TOUCH... 


THIS \S THE MIRACLE 
WROUGHT BY SIMON 
HUNTER, THOUGH 
SCOFFED AND MOCKED 
THROUGH THE YEARS... 


N 


PERFUMES. 
RESERVES WHICH, 
WHEN 7O74@LLY 
FREED IN ONE 
BEING, SHAPE 4 
SUPER-HERO! 


sTHIS MIRACLE 
OF HAVING EVERY 
SENSE, EVERY 
INSTINCT, FUNCTION 
ING AT MAXIMUM, 
AT AN/MAL 
SHARPNESS; DRAWING 
UPN’ HUMAN 
RESERVES GENERALLY 
TAPPED, 


A MIRACLE FORGED 
IN THE BLAZE OF A 
KILLER'S GUNS... 


TA 


YOU SHOULD'VE. 
AND PRESERVED LIVED INSTEAD'A ME, 
WITH A FATHER'S : Pop! IT's TOO LATE 
SACRIFICE TO CHANGE TWAT... 


BUT 1 CAN 

STILL BRING 

DOWN THE KIND 

OF HUMAN LICE Ih 
WHO KLLEO 


AND-SOMETIME AFTER MM/ON/GHT, & COSTUMED FORM 
LITHELY SCALES A WALL TO STAND BEFORE... 


JO THINK I ONCE 
FIGURED MAK/E AN! 
HiS MUSCLE-BRAINED 

CLOWNS WERE (4) 
BIG DEALS 


THE GIANT NOVELTY. 
COMPANY / ONE OF RAVEN'S 
FRONTS... ANO A PERFECT 
‘SPOT FOR A TRAP! BIG DUDS. 1S 
MORE LIKE iT! 


2 
HASN'T. YET PULLED 

% ANYTHING I COULDN'T 
HANOLE. 


Alt RIGHT, f 30.1 CAN GET DOWN 
'SCUM.... 1M. HERE! TO THE SERIOUS. 

b YOU DIDN'T THINK 3 BUSINESS OF STOMPIN’ 

ID ee IN THE THROUGH YOU TO THAT 

4 HUNK'A D/RT. YOU, 

CALL A BOSS! 


He SINGULARLY 
RUN MERESSEC J, 
x f 


WELL? CMON! 
SPRING YOUR DUMB 
TRAP... 


AT LEAST THANKS TO POP'S 
SERUM, THEY'RE HEALIN’ 


FAST. MAYBE I'LL LIVE 
LONG ENOUGH... 


COMPLIMENTS ON YOUR 
PHENOMENAL SWF TWESS, 
FRIENO! T SELOOM Miss 

EVEN A MOVING TARGET! 


BUT MORE 
THAN SHOOTING 
SKiLL HAS 
BROUGHT ME 
THE NAME - 
SLAYMASTER! 


CONCENTRATE 
FOCUS MY VISION... 


TAKE MY MASK, IT 
GIVES ME ANONYMITY... 
SO WHEN I @E7/RE FROM 
THIS LUCRATIVE PROFES- 
SION, LAK 00 sO 

IN PEACE. 


May See IN 
THE DARK,. 


= AND 4 BUILT-IN 4 WHAT AM T GONNA, 
OISTORTER, SO YOU'D. Me ) DO IF HE CAN SEE 
NEEO A 206'6 KEEN De > 
HEARING TO TRACK = 
THE SOUND OF Ze 
My VOICE . é 


277) 


— 


za 


ee 


PLZ 


LLL IA 


GZ 


LILLE LLL 


I've GONE UP 
“AGAINST STRICTLY. 
BUSH- LEAGUE! 


ss WEIGHTENED SENSES! 1 HORE YOU BEGIN TO REALIZE THE 
THAT'S WHAT POP'S SERUM WAS FUTILITY OF THIS CONTEST! BUT THAT 
ALL ABOUT! IF 1 STAY ZOW.., JM WM IsN'T My SOLE REASON IN TELLING You 


E & 
«CHANGE DIRECTIONS. 
CONCENTRATE ON HIS VOICE. 
I BET MY HEARING'S 
SHARP ENOUGH TO-- 

2 


AGAIN! LIKE (7! 
INSTINCTIVE . 


=-ANO MY 
REFLEXES SPEEDED 
UP! SEEMED TO BE 
4UCK BEFORE, BUT. 


BO MUGH).. NO, SPEAK TO DRAW) 
YOU OUT... 


= ANO COVER: 

THE SOUND OF, 
MY OWN 
MOVEMENTS / 


Q. 
ws IT'S REALLY 
ALL FROM THE 
SERUM! ALL 
THANKS TO 


AND, FANCY APPROACH ASIDE, 
SLAYMASTER \S JUST ONE 
OF THE GREED! 
=, 


TIME TO START US/N‘ WHAT POR 


GOTTO HURRY AHEAD... 
TRY TO CUT HIM, OFFS. 
{ 


y 


| 


E Is, 


TROUBLE \S, 
WHEN I’M MOVIN" IT!s 
HARD TO HEAR OR 
FEEL WHAT HES 
DOIN’... 


ITS HIGH. HIGHER 

THAN IsEVER LEAPED. 

BEFORE! THERE "MUST 

BE LIMITS ON WHAT 

THE SERUM CAN HELP 
ME DO... 


BLAST IT! WITH A 
EAD SHOT UKE A 
Hi, T can't ust 
PLOW IN AN! RISK 


%) 


YEAH! THAT SOUND. 28 
PINPOINTED WOE itu! HE'S 
Mi f 
eve 


> HE'S, GOIN’... 
AWAY 
FROM ME.../ 
een | 


YOU'RE ATHLETIC, 

MY FRIEND 3. BUT 

YOUR STRATEGIES 
ARE WANTING! 


BUT IF I TENSE... 
TIGHTEN EVERY 
MUSCLE... COIL 
FOR ONE B/G 


YEAH! FROM HERE 
L.CAN GET AN 


LEARNIN’ THE LAYOUT "NG 

HERE! IT'S AN ADVANTAGE, 
Ie GOT To 4 

COUNTER OR-- 


=, 


ei, 
ip 
k 


ws AND I'M GOING TO MILK. 

IT FOR ALL IT'S WORTH / I 

CAN HEAR HIM, RUNNING... 
TRYING TO GET AROUNE 
THE DISPLAYS... 


YOu YAP. 
ABOUT WHY 
YOU'RE 


CALLED , 
SLAYMASTER-~ 


BUT IT WON'T 
MEAN BEANS 
“ONCE MY. 

HANES ARE 

‘ON You!) 


| CALLER... 7HeE 
DESTRUCTOR, 


I CAN SEE, SQUINT! LET THE 
MAN MW... AN’ CALL THE 
Boys! WE'RE GONNA BE 


WHAT TH--2 
WHY'O YA BELT 
‘SQUINT 2/ 


(RIGHT ON, BIG MAN! AN' GUESS WHO TE SNGLED 
OUT FOR SOME REAL DESTRUCTION?) 


W-NO... STEN! WHATEVER THAT LITTLE 
SAP, JAY HUNTER, IS GIVIN' YOU, L 
CAN 2ovELe. 


» TRIPLE.. 
17, 


SOUNDS... VIBRATIONS... FROM ASH! THANK 
THE Hal GOD! You GUYS 
PEOP: ARE JUST IN 

k 7/ME To-- 


HE'S BECOME PART OF THE 
GIANT NOVELTY COMPANY'S 
WNVENTORY. 


Y-YOU'RE ...THE 
DESTRUCTOR! 


‘GEST OFFER, 
SCUM? LET ME 

SEE HOW A/GH 
YOU'GO) WHEN 

I UNMASK! Y), 


/ TOKEEP You FRom Wf G/BYE, RAVEN! I JusT 


LETTIN' OUR WHOLE Mave A DEAL WITH THE 
4 BOYS UP NORTH TO 
TAKEOVERS 


CONGRATULATIONS, 
LASH... HERE'S YOUR 
FIRST SHARE IN 
RAVEN’S ACTION! 


mA BIG 
DISAPPOINTMENT 
TO THE BOYS 
UP NORTH! 


a ms 


THIS ON... ! 
DESTRUCTOR...? I NEVER 
DIO A THING TO YOU 


Y*YOU BROUGHT ALL 
WHY, 


A NEW BAY DAWNS... GRIM ano 
BLEAK AS A FRESH-MADE GRAVE. 


NOW YOu'RE 
AT REST, POP... 
HERE BESIDE 


V pon 


you, 
VERMIN? 


FINISHED BY 


CAN'T. 


C-CAN'T BE..! May. RAVEN, 


KIO ALONE...2 17 2UST 


JAY HUNTER TURNS, A 
SUDDEN WEARINESS UPON 
HIM,.TURNS TO. THE WINDOW, 
ANO THE W/GHT BEYOND... 


ONE PUNK 


IT's NOT €VOUGH.! ONE. 


MAX RAVEN CAN'T MAKE UP FOR 


A GOOD MAN--A BRILLIANT 
MAN-- LIKE YOU. 


VANO WAILING Hid DOESN'T MAKE 
UP FOR THE GR/EF I GAVE YOU 
IN £/FE...OR FOR CAUSING 


) YOUR DEATH! 


SO IM NOT QUITTING WITH 
RAVEN, POP... I'M GOING. OMS 
He's NOT THE ENO... HE'S 

THE BEGINNING! f 


Comics is an escapist 
medium, no matter what the psy- 
chologists say. If you can enter- 
fain and mi valid social point, 
then all the better. But first and 
foremost, entertainment Is our 


And just as Atlas was a 
Titan in Greek Mythology, so plan 
we to be a titan of comic bool 
If there's a doubt In your mind a: 
to whether or not we can do It, 
take a look at our line-up. ‘Cause 
this is\what comics is all about! 


Exciting and lusty adven- 
tures await IRONJAW, a savage 
sword and sandal epic set in the 
far future and brought to you by 
the team of Michael Fleisher, 
Mike Sekowsky, and Jack Abel. 

A dearth of souls-in-tor- 
ment causes Satan to summon 
the services of THE GRIM 
GHOST, a Michael Fleisher/Ernie 
Colon presentation in blazing 
HadeScope! 


The Greatest Story Ever’ 


Told is what you'll find in THE 
PHOENIX* Atlas’ sci-fi Man of 
Tomorrow. And if that sounds 
cryptic, don't sweat it! Jeff Rovin 
and Sal Amandola assure onesand 
all that they know what they're 
doing! 

Off in space, the! saga of 
WULF THE BARBARIAN is set on 
a planet the size of which is 
beyond mortal comprehension. 
Written and penciled by Larry 
Hama, inked by Klaus Janson, 
this is sword and sorcery comics 
at its very best. 

But Hama’s not one to 
rest on his laurels! Together with 
Pat Broderick on pencils and 
Frank McLaughlin on inks, he has 
created a terrifying vision of 
tomorrow in PLANET OF VAM- 
PIRES. It's the story of six astro- 
mauts who return from a Mars 
mission to find earth devastated 
by biological warfare. And the 
end result of this holocaust is a 
world divided into savages and a 

. super-scientific race of vampires! 

Meanwhile, back in the 
present, we've got TARGITT, a 
story of one man's vengeance 
against the mob. Ric Meyers and 
Dan Adkins is an unbeatable pair 
to tell 'the story of an unbeatable 
man! 


Is he human or is he 
plant? After you read the adven- 
tures of MORLOCK, 2001, you 
can decide for yourself. Michael 
Fleisher and Al Milgrom, with an 
Abel assist from Jack, spearhead 
this exciting super-hero series. 

After thousands of years, 
a Neanderthal man frozen in a 
block of ice is revived. Impos- 
sible, you say? Think again, and 
take a-look at THE BRUTE, a 
CroMagnificent comic from 
Michael Fleisher, ‘Mike Sekow- 
sky, and Pablo Marcos. 

Meanwhile, with the world 
of 1974 as their playground, Steve 
Mitchell and Ernie Colon bring us 
the action-packed adventures of 
THE COUGAR, a ‘Hollywood 
stuntman-turned-thrillseeker. 

And what THE COUGAR 
does for excitement, THE SCOR- 
PION does for money! Howle 
Chaykin helms this book, serving 
as writer/artist. Set in the 1930's, 
THE SCORPION is fraught with 
the kind of adventure that made 
the pulps great! Move over DOC 
SAVAGE! 

As if these were not 
enough, there's POLICE ACTION, 
VICKY, KID. CODY and THE 
COMANCHE KID, SAVAGE COM- 
BAT TALES featuring SGT. 


STRYKER AND ‘HIS DEATH 
SQUAD, TALES OF EVIL, MID- 
NITE MADNESS, and two super- 
hero titles so different, so excit- 
ing, that, for now, we've gotta 
keep ‘em under wraps! 


This, not to mention our 
colossal black and white books, 
MOVIE MONSTERS, ' WEIRD 
TALES OF THE MACABRE, 
TALES OF THE SORCERESS, 
and THRILLING. ADVENTURE 
STORIES. The latter three are 
comics titles all, and showcase 
the talents of men such as Jeff 
Jones, Leo Summers, Pablo 
Marcos, Mike Kaluta, Jack Spai 
ling, Russ Heath, Neal Adams, 
Steve Ditko, John Severin, 
Ramon Torrents, Mike Ploog, 
Tom Sutton, Pat Boyette, and a 
host of other top-notch’ comic 
folk! 


As for Atlas’ hard-working 
behind-the scenes men, publish- 
ing our comics are Martin and 
Chip Goodman, the men who cre- 
ated Marvel Comics. If you think 
their performance there was 


” impressive, give ‘em full rein with 


Atlas! 

The editorial chores are in 
the calloused-but-capable hands 
of Jeff Rovin and Larry Leiber, 
supported by actor-turned-office- 
gremlin, Ric Meyers. In the pro- 
duction corner is expert mechani- 
cal man Steve Mitchell; whose 
first major crisis was learning 
that comics are not colored with 
Crayolas. 

But when all is said and 
done, no matter who's behind 
them, comics are entertainment. 

Atlas is might. 

And Atlas Comics are 
mighty entertaining! 

~See you next month! 


DESTRUCTOR # | 


ATLAS SEABOARD 
FEB. 1975 


*THE DESTRUCTOR” 


WRITTEN BY: ARCHIE GOODUIN. 
‘STEVE DITKO 
INGO BY: WALY WOOD 


IN 1975, SEABOARD PERIODICALS PRODLICED 67 
COLOR COMICS LINDER THE ATLAS COMICS 
BANNER. ALTHOUGH SHORT-LIVED, THIS COMPANY 
OFFERED A BRIEF AND LINSLICESSFUL 
ATTMEPT AT COMPETING WITH THE BIG TWO (MARVEL 
AND DC), ENLISTING THE TALENTS 
OF STEVE DITKO, AL MILGROM, RUSS HEATH, MIKE 
00G, FRANK THORNE, NEAL ADAMS, 
RICH Succes, HOWARD CHAYKIN, ERNIE LAN 
LARRY LIEBER AND MANY MANY OTHER: 


TOTAL SCANS : 22 (COVER + 29 STORY PAGES + 
/ HRISE AD) 


Baeae  vorice EGAPS SCAN a 


Fresents PROUD MEMBER SINCE DAY ONE! 


